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'To N OEL H "EW Eſq; 


STIR, 


2 1 4125 


Uwonrur 2s the flowing hafly = 


imperfect Productions are of the Title of 


Poems, yet till more unworthy as they are of your 
Patronage, I am ſo much encouraged by that candid 


and benevolent Diſpoſition of Mind, for which You 


are ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed, that I am almoſt led 


to think their Deficiency in Point of Merit, will 
rather prevail on You to indulge-them ' with your 


Protection. F. orgive me then, Sir, the Liberty I 
take in requeſting your Acceptance of them, and 


* 
99 


my Defire of leading You awhile from your preſent 


important Purſuits) into the leſs intereſting Paths of 


Fancy. I wiſh that I could promiſe You Enter- 
tainment adequate to ſuch Condeſcenſion, but it is 
the peculiar _ of Genius to derive Pleaſure 


and Profit from Subjects, apparently the moſt barren 
ont mn? and 


4 


'P The DEDICATION, 


and infignificant. The great Roman Orator was 
not aſhamed to be found relaxing his Mind by 
rendering himſelf a Companion and Play-fellow to 
his own Children, May you, Sir, return from theſe 
almoſt equally puerile Amuſements to tread the 

ſame Path of Glory with that illuſtrious Stateſman. 
I am not ignorant that You poſſeſs the ſame ſpirit 
of Patriotiſm, the ſame zeal for Liberty, and the 
fame abhorrence of Corruption ; but I dare not 
allow myſelf particularly to mention the many re- 
ſpectful Things which I cannot but think of You, 
and how much your Country reaſonably. expects 
: from your Abilities and Virtues, leſt I ſhould imme- 


diately incur, what 1 moſt of all fear, your own 


Cenſure. Permit me only to aſſure Lou, ry, — I 
zam, with the greateſt reſpect, 


Your much obliged, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 


8. JOHNSON; 


— Murler 1 22 
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Addreſs'd to. a 


r 


HE ScnooL-BELL rung, and Mat ins duly ſaid, 
x Our little Truant droops his penſive Head, 
Mindful, how many ſad Miſhaps may come, 
The Taſk, the Birch, and Hair-breadth ſcaping B—m; 
Mindful, that *till the Gnomor'”s taper End 
(With Eye inquiſitive oft flyly kenn'd) 
Hath ten times tipt, in movement much too ſlow, 
His fav'rite V, and kindly giv'n to know 
A welcome Reſpite, Patience muſt be try'd, 
And all his little Labours duly ply'd. 


A — 


. — — 4 Ix 
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Five ſtrikes the Clock, and Pray'rs rehears'd again, 
(Scarce half pronounc'd the finiſhing AM Ex) 
The jocund Throng, impatient for their Sport, 
In clam'rous Tumult ruſh into the Court: 

The ſweets of Freedom glow in ev'ry Breaſt, 
Smile in each Face, in mine among the reſt : 

So the young Steed juſt looſen'd from the Stall, 
No Rein to check him, and no Spur to gall, 
Gambols unbridled o'er the flow'ry Meads, 

As Food invites, or ſportive Humour leads. 


RELEASs'D from School, from Noiſe and Nonſenſe free, 
My Thoughts, dear — — wholly bent on thee 
As on the Marge of Severn's Wave I ſtray, 

Poring on Earth, and heedleſs of my Way: 

On thee, my Friend, (whoſe is the tireſome Charge 
To traverſe Acts, and Statutes ſpun at large; 
To turn dull Repetition's Folio-Page, 

And Law from all its Lumber diſengage) 
Wholly intent, and thy ſevereſt Lot, 

(Not the leaſt galling Circumſtance forgot) 

My Heart with Pity ſwells, with Pleaſure too 
Reflects, that mine obtains the ſame from you. 
For ſure midſt all the Ills blind Chance can ſend, 
The greateſt Comfort is a pitving Friend, 


* 
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(C1359 
Tavs, a few Moments from the World I ſteal, 
Such Moments as Content alone can feel; 
Thoughts all compos'd, and Paſſions all ſerene, 
Ingenious Mem'ry paints a vary'd Scene; 
Where in the livelieſt Colours are beheld my 
Each Theme we've n on, each nn. we ve 
held ; 
While Reaſon whiſpers in a full pi Voice, 
Directing Fancy where to fix her Choice. 
Swift o'er my Mind the dear Ideas fleet, 
For Friendſhip ever makes Reflection ſweet; 
How meas' ring Step by Step we ſilent walk' d, 
Or with unbounded Freedom how we talk'd 
On Men, on Manners, Books, and ev'ry Thing, 
Except on Politicks, the & t, and K — g: 
When Books in turn our fond Attention won, 
How eagerly the pleaſing Race was run; 15 
How free we rov'd thro' Country, Age, or Clime, 
Trudg'd thro? dull Proſe, or tript oer ſprightlier Rhyme, 
With Bathos ſtoop'd, or mounted on Sublime : 
How, the fam'd Artic Porticos we ſought, | 
Where Socrates defign'd what Plato taught: | 
How pleas'd we liſten'd while Rome s Forum roar'd, 
Or at Mecenas* witty, ſocial Board. 
Now home ward turn'd, methinks, we wand'ring go, 


f 2 Chaucer down to delicate Rouſſeau, 


A 2 Fanciful 
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Fanciful Spenſer, Milton's Theme divine, 5 
Sharp-biting Swift, and Pope's high- finiſh'd Line: 
In various others various Charms we find, 


And in our Shakeſpeare ev'ry Charm combin'd. 


Along the Paths of Science looſe we ſtray, 

As Judgment rules, or Fancy leads the Way, 

From venerable Hemer's ſounding Line, 

E'en down to Ghurchill”s, Lloyd's, and lowlieſt mine: 
My lowly Lines, without one Thought that's new, 

To-hit the modern Reader's dainty Gout : ; 

No Art, no Poliſh, but at Random writ, - 

Without one quaint Embelliſhment of; Wit; 

Without one flaſh of Genius, and at beſt 

In common Senſe's plaineſt Liv'ry dreſt. 

My lowly Lines, thus every way uncouth, 

Save that they ſometimes {peak a little Truth, 
(Heedleſs what Blockheads, or what Knaves ſhall ſay) 
Humbly at Candour's hallow'd Feet I lay, * | 


A few there are, a dear and honour'd few, 
Whoſe partial Judgment I diſcern in you, 
By whom the greateſt Faults may paſs unſeen, 
And thro' the Medium, Friendſhip. throws between, 
Each Trifle may a thouſand Charms receive; 
Charms, that my Pen had neer the Pow'r to give, 


YET 


65 9 


By ſuch !) who ſwoln with eritic Pride, 


Are much too clever to be candid; who, ſo full 


Of innate Worth, for Taſte are much too dull 


Ver ſome there are (Oh! let me:not . 


Whoſe Wiſdom ſpies out Faults with half- hut Eye, 


Frowns, and twere Inſolence to aſk. them Why. 
On whom the fineſt Trait of ſterling Wit 
Were loſt, e Koo the Pen that writ: 


STwves ſome poor Youth i in honeſt artleſs Strains 


To give Inſtruction, while he entertains; _ 
To pleaſure others, and to ſerye himſelf ;, _ 

His hapleſs Fault. (unpardon d Fault !). no Pelf; 
Whom Fate untoward neyer gave to learn 
Whence daily Labour daily Bread. might earn, 
Strives he his Life, his Freedom to maintain, 
Tho many a Pang it coſt his lab'ring Brain, 

A ſtorm of Faults upon, his Head they ſhow'r ;. 
No mercy ſhew him for the Wretch is poor. 


Ar ſuch black Deeds indignant Merit burns, 
And like the Seraph f Scorn with Scorn returns. 
Blame not thoſe, Prudence, who diſdain to bend 


At their Tribunal ! ——— Honour muſt commend; 


Honour wou'd bluſh to be approv'd by them, 
Who praiſe from Prejudice, from Spite condemn. 
| va mg A3 
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SoME there may be, ſo very, very low, 
Not worth thoſe Sneers ſo freely they beſtow?! (: 
Inſects there are, (if ſuch unmeaning things 
Deſerve a Name) which ſpread their flimſy Wings, 
And round Mit s ſacred Fountain love to ſkim, | 
Scarce one ſhort Moment ſettling on its Brim: 
Inſects, which from Oblivion s happy dream 1 
Wak d by rude Pride; pert Vanity warm Bemm 
Hath hatcht, and calld from out their Mother Earth 
To buz about, and teaze that envy” d Worth, | 
They cannot injure— Inſefts, ſuch as theſe, x 
Are privileg d to flutter where they pleaſe. © 
Worth heeds them not — He knows his lighteſt Breath 
Will puff them off, his Finger cruſh to Death. = 
Witlings like theſe are e en below my care, 
Nor can I condeſcend to bid them ſpare. 55 
Let chem at Will diſpatch the Culprit-Line; p 
They pleaſe their Humour, and they hurt not mine. 


Bur when exalted Senſe, and manly Wit, 
With true good Nature ſhall in Judgment ſit, 
In thoſe looſe Moments, when the weary Ming, 
Faint with laborious Study, ſeeks to find _ 
Her Strength reſtor'd by ſorne ſuch rrifling Theme ; 1 
When, oft too partial, ever flow to blame, | 
And {wift to praiſe, ſome N. * %; Eye ſhall deign 
Fo waſte one Glance upon ſo poor a Strain ; 


When 


* TY 


| TI Y 
When Errors upon Errors riſe to Light, 
(Errors that wou'd eſcape my dimmer Sight, - 
Tho? Genius, ever woo'd in vain, ſhou'd lend 
Her Aid with rural Eaſe, the Poet's Friend, 
That Word by Word maturely might be ſcann'd) 
Let not fuch ſpare——1 court their chaſt ning Hand, 
Proud of their Notice, pleas'd with their Reproof, 
Theſe my young Labours, to my own Behoof, 
Free as the Volume of my Life to ſuch 
PII hold, nor think they criticiſe too much: 
Firm in this Hope, that Candaur will diſdain 
With the wild Tares to root the #imdly Grain. 
Let not ſuch ſpare, but largely reprehend: 
Mine be the pleaſing Taſk each Fault to mend. 


AND, ſhou'd by Chance apt Words apt Thoughts 
combine 
To ſtamp ſome Value on a lucky Line, 
Strange as the precious Rarity may be, 
Then let me, honeſt * Pepſius, join with thee 
(While others ſcramble for the enyy'd Bays) 
To claim as due ſome ſmall degree of Praiſe, 


THE 


” A 
— 


Non ego, cum ſcribo, fi forte quid aptius exit, 
Quando hæc rara Avis eſt, i quid tamen apuius exit, 
Laudari metuam. Sat. 1. 44. 
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For they ſireteh forth their Mouth unto the Heavens, 
and their Tongue goeth through the World; 
therefore fall the People unto them, and thereout 
fuck they no ſmall Advantage. Ps AL. Ixxiii. 9, 10. 


N this good Land of Milk-and Honey, 
Where all things may be had—-for Money ; 
Where (I preſume that few will doubt it) 
There's little to be had without it ; 
And, what for many makes it bad, 
Money's with difficulty had; 
Where rank' Exoticks ſtrike their root, 
And cheriſh'd yield their ranker fruit, 
While native Plants of higher worth 


Are blighted in the very birth; 6 | 
Or born, deny'd each due ſupply, 43 0 
Juſt lift their drooping heads, and die. \ 4 ( 
Where Squires? fat Purſes grow ſo lank | 3 
To get chem muſbroomd into rank - 
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While Farmers bind the Poor in Fetters, 


And ſtalk apace t' o'ertake their betters 
Where in proportion Poor increaſe, 
Juſt as the means to feed them ceaſe ; 
Where, that inſatiate Glutton, Lato 

Can ſcarce withold his rav'nous Jaw 
From preying on thoſe Niceties, 

He ought to guard—our Liberties. 
Where, of her Privileges lopt, 
Religion's into Mince-meat chopt, 


Where, torn with Hereſies and Schiſms, 


Like Light refracted thorough Priſms, 


She takes as many Tints at leaſt, 
Each by a diff'rent Name expreſt. 


SLAVE to no viſionary Tie 
Of Conſclence, Honour, Charity, 


The Met hodiſt, to all Things cold, 

Save to the Sun beam touch of Gold, 
The Primroſe- Path of Plenty treads, 
Where Int'reſt, ſmiling Int reſt leads. 
By Trade —but 'tis no Matter whether 


Cutler, or Currier of Leather ; 


Or, from the Bilboes lately fled, 
A Jack-Tar, whoſe unletter'd Head 
B 
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Viſions 


10 90 
Viſions have tutor d, in whoſe Breaſt 
Grace hath moſt kindly done the reſtt : 
Straight grown ingenious, pidus, pure 
And downright honeſt tho not poor; 
On Stool, or Bench, no Matter where, nd 
(Whether a Brewery for Beer, 
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Or Dram- Shop late 


t was licens d then, 
And now tis licens'd once again; 
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A Licence qualifies a Place 
For vending Spirit of Malt or Grace; 3. pinto tf #F 
A Playhouſe this good Age hath knen 
Into a Tabernacle grown) | 3 | I 
The modern Preacher takes his Stand- 5 3 
And brandiſhing his preaching hand, 1 4 
With Emphaſis ill-plac'd, and loud, 

Seizes the Wonder of the Croud. 05 

Forth from his Lips, begrim d with Aan, „ ino 10 


A Torrent of extempore Stuff Y 
Burſts on his tender Flock below 
And roars with many a direful — Oh! : 
His pious Batrries placid in form, 
Take paceful Paradiſe by ſtorm : = 
He, like his Sire to Punning giv'n, 
Beſieges, not beſeeches Heav'n: OE 
Now wrapt in Deſtiny profound, Me IT. HR : 
Ile hurls Damnation all around. | 
gent AND 
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Axp does Religion bid us e e, * 
80 deſtitute of Charity, ol en 
That ſweet Benevolence of Mind. * ORR 
A Chriſtian owes to all Mankind; mm. 


* ® # 
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Bur ſoft 


Faith! is the Charm, — Nn , * Aer, 


WD 


Up into Heay' n you re Fa to go,. * 


Your Conſcience fone 5 as | white as Snow. 


Bur lo! the org Man of. Guile! 
How his enraptur'd Heart doth ſmile, 
When frighten'd by his Threats, to think 
The ſilly Folk will drop their Chink! 


The Wife deſpoils her Husband's Stock, 


To herd among the Hireling's flock; 
In vain her helpleſs Infants cry, 

In vain the ſupplicating Eye 

They raiſe in ſpeechleſs Eloquence, 
To move a Mother's harden'd Senſe : 
In vain extend their little Hands 
To plead for Nature's bare demands; 
Turn'd is her Heart as well as Head: 
They ſtarve—His Lux ry muſt be fed: 


B 2 5 


his Magic, in a tricſe 41 
Will work you into Paradiſe!e! 1 ar 
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Ah! little ween'd the good St. Pau! 
Such Sets wou'd riſe his Texts to maul. 


TEES 
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CansT thou do this, infatuate, rote] 

Vet dare pronounce another's Fate! 
And canſt not, Son of Belial, ſee 4 
What ten-fold Tortures wake for thee! - 2 
For tho' St Paul forbids to paſs : F 
Our Sentence on - another's Caſe ; oY | 
The Mandate hardly was deſign'd 

For thoſe who ſentence all Mankind. 


Tux artleſs Maid, with Virtue fraught, | 3 
Who ne'er was guilty, fave in Thought, ad | 
Each venial Trifle ſees begin 
To ſwell into a monſtrous Sin: 

Already feels the Worm that gnaws ; 

Hell opens to her View its Jaws : 

In fancy'd Fears, and wild Diſmay 

She ſtarts, ſhe ſhrieks, and dies away. 

TnEsE are thy triumphs, Satan, theſe, 

The Rich to lull in fatal Eaſe, . 
And the leſs guilty Poor to ſcar 1 
With all the horrors of Deſpair! 'F 


HERE 


(13.9 
HzRE a vile Baud with agu'd chin 


Toothleſs by Age and former Sin 
Doth, (impious Prophanation ) dare 
3 To mumble out the Lip- felt Prayer. 
4 In which her old Vice-harden'd Heart 
4 Denies to take the flighteſt Part: 
: Then her Eye ſcowls along each Bench, 

þ Her friend will rave without a Wench : 


Yet is ſhe ſtill immenſely good ; 11000 1b Y 11 


Why not? 1t is ber Liveli hood.” e ro hr je 
434 Bris 8 7 2 

Wuxx baſe Mechanicks Si are e ſeen, 101 cog 

Ilit'rate, ſervile, ſelſiſn, mean A 


Who, never had the Skill to learn 

Their own Trades, or Subſiſtence earn; 

Or, if an honeſt means they knew, 

Thoſe means too lazy to purſue, 

Pinch'd by juſt Penury's hard Hand, 

The Text they do not underſtand, - 

To torture with unnumber'd Lies, mY 


b Our juſt reſentment needs muſt riſe. 

I Wuxx, with flagitious Tongues they dare— 
3 (Such Hardineſs our Senſe muſt ſcar) 

= Dare of Religion make a Trade, 


And proſtitute the heay'n-born Maid: 
When, tutor'd by their venal wiles, 
She beams on Wealth her lovely Smiles, 


<( 4 )) 
(And like the infatlate Scarlei-Whore,. 5 1556! 


Who kick'd poor Virme out o dõοj, tt; d Aloe 


Bow'd down to Mammon ag her- Gb) 14! 
And o'er the needy. ſtretchꝰd hey Rog) it 01 


She low'rs with unbecoming Scorn;-! / 570 1960 ie e 


Where Plenty ſcatters not W [2 11 02 220 
. M120 1, 4101013 Io t 9 — 4121! 2411 
WHEN, with ain elle ablined,.. „ Lao 19H 
They dare confront God's holy Werd. 
We tremble for them, and their Crimes, bus 4 en vu 
The type of CromwelPs canting 1 
Seem loud of Juſtice to demand, ach HE 1 
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A ſecond CromwelPs — irak 2181 31 
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A de here apdahews Wks: 0.24381 £4-0vy Heir! 
(Thro? worldly Imbeeillity))))j 
To curry Favour with a Squire 
And climb ſome ſcurvy Inches:high'r, {1 


May knuckle to the, baſe-born Lore 


And (for alas, he ſtarvẽd before) ir 516: 0 


Preſume his ſacred. Truſt betrag 


And teach you things he ſhould. gainſay. 


How better far, (with thouſands more bel £ 
Whoſe greateſt Crime t'was to be 28988 11 0 4 
Whoſe ev'ry Merit unrepaid, * Sting 
Sleeps with chem in Ovliviows rade) 1 


: * 7 
5 2 " " " $ * - —Y 
f ” " fr; { R * 
. — 4 3 1 * ' 1420 


i 


8 $ l 
„ 
be. A 


at 


ö 
q 


En 

That honeſt tho' ignoble Lott... 
To 've liv'd unnotic'd, dyd forgot? 
Doom'd all thoſe biting IMs to bear, 

To which Mortality is Heir, wh 
Cold, Hunger, Thirſt, and what is worſe) | 
Perhaps unjuſt Detraction's Curſe ; 

(For Scandal with her Breath 'impure 

Is ſeldom known to fpare the Poor, 
Plung'd in diſtreſs up to the Chin, 
No Friend - ſave conſcious Peace within; 
The great Man's ſcorn, the Rake 's low Wh 


Yet maugre all, to've ſtood the Teſt, 
Unſhaken Loyalty preſery'd, _ 


Their bleſſed Maſter truly ſery d; 

The bread of Life, he brought — Hear u, 
Untainted to have kept from Leav n; : 

To 've carn'd, tho”. * were with many a groan, 
The promis d never fading AG 

How better far it were to be 

Thus loſt in loath'd Obſcurity, .. REA 

Than baſk in fortune's glimm'ring beam, 

And win from Fools ſhort-liv'd Eſteem. . 


Bur when our Paſtors leave'ith* Lurch 
The Tenets of their Mother Church: 
When Men of Parts aſſiſt the Throng, 
What ſhall we ſay? When M- d—n's tongue 
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In Flames unquenchable to roll. 
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( 16 MS 
Unbiaſed by the Love of Self, . Ragod 161 3 
Or more bewitching Luſt of Pet, „n 53 44 | 
Pours forth perſuaſive Eloquence 

In wild Ent huſiaſin's defence,  '' - 

Which might in any worthy Cauſe 

Warrant unlimited Applauſe: 

When he ranſacks ſage Learning's Stores, 

And calls forth all his reas' ning PoW rss, 
What ſhall we ſay? What do? — But ſhed - bg 
One drop of Pity for his Head. 5. 


Bur how ſhall we our Spleen contain, 
Or, how from Ridicule refrain, 
When a young Planet-ſtruck Cockade 
Becomes one of the preaching Trade ? 
Lays by the Military Sword, 
And takes the Weapons of the Word; 
Hurls round and round his ſpiritual Thunder : 
Shall we not be allow'd to wonder? 8 
When, —(ſtrange to tell!) our Eyes behold 
Scarlet and Silver, Green and Gold = 
The righteous Wrath of Zeal expreſs So 
Againſt the Gaieties of dreſ OOO 
And for ſuch Trifles doom one's Soul | 


we 


„ 

BTOoOMS ſome young Maid with roſy Health, 
Rich in the Charms of Beauty s Wealch, | 
With Modeſty, ſweet Innocence, 

Good Wit, good Humour, and good Senſe : 
With ſprightly Elegance and Eaſe, , 
With ev'ry Pow'r that moſt can pleaſe : 
Whom all that's fair and: good combine 

To make, tho' mortal, half divine; 
More fragrant than the bluſhing Roſe, 
More ſpotleſs than the Lily blows. 2 


Daxes thy preſumptuous roving Eye, 
When ſuch an Angel paſſes by, # 


One ſecret, filent Glance to ſteal, / 


(Where who can look, and muſt not feel?) 

« SOUL, THOU HAST sixx'D Hell's endleſs Pan 
«* Awaits th' irreparable Stain 

“Not all the fouleſt Acts of Murther 

Can carry thee one Treſpaſs further; 

« Not all the Guilt that Luſt can ſhed 

On the polluted Marriage-Bed; 

10 Not, hadſt thou, Impious, dar d to ſtain 
Where once thy Infant-Limbs had lain * 
(Deeds of ſo horrible a Sort 


The Tongue refuſes to report) 


C 


0 


(- 18 ) 
Not if thy hand prophane had folk ....- 
« A Father's hallow'd blood cou d Guilt . 


« Heav'n's fiercer Vengeance have deſery'd, | 
« Than thus with roving Eye to've ſwery 4. : 


* 
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Say Ladies, is it kindly = 
Of Mars's moſt accompliſh'd Son, US 
But late your fond, and fay” rite Swain 
Gay Penſioner in VExvs? Train, 5 
Whoſe melting Accents us d to dart, . 
Like Lightning, thro' the coldeſt Heart; 3 
Who, with ſuch Delicacy Woo d. J 
The pureſt Veſtal lit'ning ſtood, A lun R! i 
And almoſt wiſh'd, it were no sin U 
To yield to what ſhe felt Within ; 
Is it well done of him to prove; Rr os 
A rebel to the Queen of Love —_ 9TH 02 2%5W4 
Pine Envy, and, Ill will accurſt 
Be with thy own black Venom burſt! N 
But ſhall unkind Aponis too | Bl | 4 K 
Cenſure the flighteſt Thing ye do? 5 : 
Shall he without one ſoft Ad ien | 1 
Send each. ate lov'd, late wworſhip'd Bell-ͤ— T 1 
Send her to where? Good Heav'ns to Hell? A 
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( 19 ) 
AND are there none of Womankind 
His pious fury leaves behind ? 


ALAs! Alas! and ſhall the fair 
The virtuous AGATHA go there ? 
Shall that exalted, lovely Maid, 
In Chaſtity's white Robes array'd, 
Whoſe lib'ral Hand ſo oft hath fed 
The hungry, and the fick Man's Bed 
Made ſoft as Down, ſhall ſhe too go 
To Scenes of everlaſting Woe ? 
Have Widows, Orphans pray'd in vain ? ? 
Too ſure ! alas, the deadly Stain 
Hath filthy Faſhion deep impreit 
In A6ATHA's polluted Breaſt. 
The carnal Creature laughs and sings, 
And does a thouſand damned Things ; 
She dreſſes, dances— now and then 
She plays at Cards too *mong the Men. 
. Abandon'd Wretch !—— beſides her Wit 
Wou'd ſend her to th' unfathom d Pit. 


Tris for the fair Sex——and the Men 


In Legions troop to SATAaNn's Den, 
Except a few, a choſen few ; 

Whoſe precious Souls unwilling do 
A Wrong, or done, that Wrong efface 
By dint of ſupernat'ral Grace: 

4 Ca 
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Whoſe nightly Anthems wipe away 7 218 A 
| The Frauds, they practice all the Dayz 

ive Theſe ſhall, of future bliſs ſecur e. 

4 Knock, and be heard at Heaven's high Door. 
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SUCH is the Produce that we ſee 
On Methodiſm's ſpreading Tre. 
ZEAL frantick ZzaL ſupplies its Root ; 5,7; CWB 
Dauxariox is the plenteous Fruit. „ ain; 


Bur theſe Things beten thay be ſeen 
Where II. d unfolds the madd'ning Scene, 
Who with a Cuurxcnil L's. honeſt might 
So well hath fought the Curate's Fight ; 
Whoſe bold diſintereſted Pen, 

A Scourge to mercenary Men, 
Making the Pow'rs of Genius known, 
Diſplay'd with elegance his own, 
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In one inimitable Line, 

Diſplay'd a Thought fo truly fine, 
Not all the annotating Tribe 
With all their Wiſdom, all their Gibe, 
Fer half fo juſt a Tribute paid | 

To the firſt Bard's immortal ſhade. 


LOVE 
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OW N' in a verdant Valley's hollow Bed 

STREPYON, by Chance and Contemplation led, 
Pour'd forth his Soul, and SYLvia was his Theme, 
The hollow Valley echo'd 8 TLVIA's Name: 
Enamour'd Fancy heighten'd all her Charms, 
And beat in every Pulſe Love's ſoft Alarms. 
Come, deareſt Maid,” exclaim'd the raptur'd Swain, 
„Oh come, and caſe thy faithful Lover's Pain“! 
Ah what is Love!“ the liſt' ning Damon ſaid, 
While what he thought his artleſs Sighs betray d, 
Hence with theſe ſoft Comp laints, and ceaſe, fond Ca 
Lo cheriſh ſorrow in the garb of joy! 
* I too once loy'd, but now a nobler Flame 
* Fills my whole Hoare and Friend/bip is its Name.” 

STREPHON 
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STREPHON, With Warmth was eager to reply, 
When old Par zMon was ſeen paſſing by 
Slowly he led his fleecy Charge to drink, 

Down to a neighb'ring Riy'let's moſſy Brink; 

To him they both appeal, and both with Heat 

Begin their fay'rite Topicks to repeat ; . 

But firſt young STREPHON—* Good PAL zMoN, ſay, 

« You whom reſpectful Age hath render'd gray, 

« * Whoſe Wiſdom and Benevolence of Mind 

« Engage the Love and Rey'rence of Mankind, 

„Say, (if the dear Impreſſions made in Youth 

Are not impair'd by Time's all-waſting Tooth, 4 
Can aught on Earth compare with mutual Love, ? 
„ Delightful foretaſte of the Bliſs above? | 

« *Tis Love with harmony our Souls can fill, 

« F.xalt each Comfort, mitigate each Ill! 

« Far, far from painful Greatneſs let me live, 

« Bleſt with thoſe Sweets that Love alone can give! 

«* What, with my SYLv1a's hatred, wou'd avail 

« Life, Health. —here Damon broke the ſoft' ning Tale; 
„And that ſhe'll hate, too ſoon * find; 
His very fondneſs W - A ] 

« Adoating Swain the fickle Sen deteſt, | 
While Fops, who trifle with them, are dnvebind « go: 
Who loves, at beſt, an happy Madman lives; 


« A faithful Friend more laſting Comfort gives, 
Love 


« 
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23 ) 
« Love, with 1 is Flame and Frenzy all; 
„Without it, is a Draught of bitt reſt Gall: 
In purer Friendſhip no ſuch Ills we trace, 
« Firm are its Joys, and all its Paths are peace: 
« I dream'd, like you, when fair Lociwpa's Form 
« Rais'd in my fooliſh Breaſt ſo wild a Storm, 
That cou'd not be by Reaſon's Pow'r allay'd, 
« But Time: hath quel”d what Reaſon diſobey d: 
* Headlong into their pleaſing Snares we run, 
« Nor ſcet thoſe Errors, that we ſee, to ſhun. 
Caprice, their Idol God, doth Women rule, 
« His Incenſe Hatt ry, and his Prieſt a Fool! 
Proud, they diſdain, or languiſhing, they ſigh ; 
Hate without Cauſe, and love they know not why !” 
He ſpoke—but ah ! to STREPHOx's love-tun'd Ear 
"Twas Diſcord harſh, and Reaſon inſincere: 
Indignant Scorn inflam'd his youthful Eyes, 
PAL MON marks it, and thus meek replies: 
Peace, gen'rous Youths, nor let your Paſſions riſe 
Who reafon calmly, are the truly wiſe. | 
Here, ſit we down, beneath theſe Hazel's Shade, 
« Whoſe Boughs a leafy Covering have made; 
« And equal Conteſt both of you maintain, 
© My Sheep ſhall wait, and crop the flow'ry Plaig ; 
The Strife is noble - noble to contend, 
Or beſt to love a Miſtreſs, or a Friend: 

| © Yet 
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How well, how tenderly at firſt ſhe lov'd, 


. 


4 — that Bliſs, which virtuous Loves impart f 
« For know the deep Impreſſions made in Youth | 

* Are not impair Pd by Time's all-waſting Tooth, © 

* Yet, yet my dear AMAND 4s Loſs 1 feel bo 

(And down His r er'rend Face a Tear did ſtealy' 

« Sing then alternate: pleas'd {hall L attend 


« Your Theme, 4 — his, a faithful Friend: $30 
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Br rs T above Want, to me indulgent Heay'n, 
Poſſeſſions ſmall, with ſmall Deſires hath giv n; 
A Frame of Mind unknowing Diſcontent 
No Care fave thoſe delightful Loye hath ſent. 
One laſting Calm were all my early Days, 
Each Grove was Witneſs to my paceful Lays; 
But when theſe Eyes my SyLv1a's Form beheld, 


— 


Strange _ new Tumults my fond Nee hell 4; 


544 % 


But when my Paſlon:trembling I made u it, 

With Smiles the lovely Maid vouchſaf'd to own, | 
Her gen'rous Heart had caught the gentle Flame, 
Nor falſly thought the truth avow'd, a Same: 
And three long Years the ſteady Girl hath prov- d 


LY 
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DAMo. 


( 


| Damon: 


WHrar are three Years? ſince Friendſhip's ſacred Fan 


(One our Affections, our Deſires the ſame). 

With mine, in ſtricteſt Union, CoLLin's Mind 

Far as Remembrance reaches hath combin'd; 

The ſame gay Trifles, the ſame light-wing'd Toys 
Delighted, not diſpleas'd the laughing Boys: 

That happy Stage inſenſibly we ran, 0 
From thoughtleſs Childhood up to penſive Man; 
And ſince our Reaſon better could diſcern, 

Each friendly Deed hath met a due Return, 


STREPHON. 


Txzve Love is all one Rapture- ielding Glow: 
How cold the Feelings that from Friendſhip flow ! 


Damon: 


Tr long it laſts, nor feeble is its Beam, 
When built on that firm Baſis u Eſteem: 

Fate gave the Stroke— my honour'd Father dy'd ; 
The heart-felt Loſs my CoLLIx hath ſupply'd. 


STREPHON; 


RxLArioxs, Friends, long low d, and ever dear, 
Your Loſs before my SYLv14a's I could bear. 
Protect her Heay'ns !— Oh! let not STzEe non ſay, 
Lo, fatal to thy future * the Day! 
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Shield her kind Providence! Yes, yes, it will 
Preſerve my. Fair from each impending Ill; 
Virtue and Beauty are beſtow'd by Heay” u, 
And till it cheriſhes 1 its s Bounty giv'n, 


| Damon. 


Col 8. fic Honour, Piety and Truth iN 
Have been the ſteady Pilot of my Nouch: :- - ....- 
He firſt, convincd me of Lucaxpa's Wiles . 
When my Heart doted on her treach' rous Smilesz. 8 
His Counſels taught me all her Snares to ſnunn. 
Elſe had I, luckleſs Shepherd, been undone; 

Like poor Auixrok, whoſe unhappy Fate 

Shou'd make her Lovers wiſe, e'er tis too late: 
But he, ſad Swain, had no kind faithful Friend, 
Whoſe cooler Reaſon might Aſſiſtance lend, 

To ſhun thoſe Rocks that wrought his wretched, 11 / 
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STkeenoN, 


With ruſlick Vows, and clumſy Courtſhip thought 


Young HosBBIyNoL, my SYLVIA's Heart to've caught ; 
A worthleſs Wight he is, whoſe abje& mind 
Is to the limits of his Purſe confin'd : 


With all the Folly that can Youth diſeaſe, 


Without the Mirth which makes that Folly pleaſe; 
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0-27 )) 
Too dull for Reaſon, and for Wit too cold, 
The jeſt of young Men, and contempt of old; 
So SYLvia ſpeaks him, and my SYLv1a's tongue 
Wou'd ſcorn her bitt teſt Enemy to wrong. 


Soon the repuls'd him, when the ungen rous Swain | 
Us'd each mean Art her Perſon to obtain : 0 
Her Father's Pow't he ſu'd, and Oh! his God 
(Perſuaſive Argument, with thoſe grown old) pet 
Had well nigh won him, bur my STLVIA's Tears 
Maintain'd her Freedom, and diſpell'd our Fears. 
Ah, wretched Hog BINOL! who liv'it to ſee 

That Heart, thou dot'ſt on, {till reſery'd for me ! 
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LasT Lammas' Day, at our great Country-Wake, a 
If my own praiſe wirh CoLLin's I may ſpeak, 
So well we wreſtled, cudgell'd, ran, each Swain 
Conteſted for the Buck-Skin prize in vain. 
Two Corniſh Lads there were, of Envy full, 
In Manners brutiſh, Underſtanding dull, 
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With whom I wreſtled, both whom I ſubdu'd, q 

And won the Prize—when both in vengeful Mood 4 bf | 

At once attack d me with unequal Blows ; 1 

But Cor LIx's friendly Breaſt did interpoſe. 4 
D 2 Full 


- Sow 5 . <> 2 % — K 2 3 
1 1 s = 2 x" 
* n — — = at GS... 
—— 


PRE - —xt abs _ 
. 4 A. a8 


PF. 
a 
SS 


» — 
2 


"= 
TT 
— — 


628 ) 
Full bravely did he one of them engage, 

While I withſtood the other's brutal Rage : 
And ſoon our Skill allay'd their ill-judg'd Hear, 
In earneſt vanquiſh'd, whom in Play we beat. 


So ſung the Youths, when now the ſetting Sun 
(The Labours of his daily Circuit done) | | 
Down to th' Horizon bent his beamy Head, 

And crimſon Radiance o'er the Welkin ſpread : | 
When good Par xzmon thus with gentle Praiſe 
The Youths requited for their tuneful Lays, 


Par &moN. 


WELL have ye ſung, my Boys, and may ye long 
Have the ſame Cauſe to raiſe the grateful Song! 
May STxEPHoN's Love an happy Fate attend, 

And Damon ne'er lament a faithleſs Friend; 

Yet, while delighted on his praiſe you dwell, 

Know, virtuous Beauty claims your praiſe as well: 
Harſh was that though, unworthy Damon's Soul, 
Which for an individual blam'd the whole; 

Judge not, good Youth, ſince one hath prov'd unkind 
Or falſe, that 'tis the Sex's fickle Mind: 

There are, whoſe Hearts (for ſure all female worth. 
Fled not with my Au Ax pA from the Earth) 
Whoſe gen'rops Hearts, with Sentiments reſin d, 
Attraft Eſtgem, and once attracted bind; | 5 
1 Whole 


(2) 
Whole tender Senſibility of Soul _ 
Lays on Man's rougher Nature due Controul; 444 
Whoſe firm Attachment no Reſtraint o'erpow'rs ; 
Whoſe Truth, whoſe Conſtancy ſurpaſſes ours: 
Such may you find, ſuch yet may Damon prove, 
Warm to his wiſh, and worthy of his Love; 
Then with it's ardor, wiſely learn to blend 
That calmer Rey'rence, Duty pays your Friend: 
So, length'ning Years ſhall ſtill improve your Lot, 5 
And but more firmly bind the bliſsful Knot: 
For Love, unleſs from Friendſhip ſpring the Flame, 
By Virtue cheriſh'd, aſks a coarſer Name. 4 
Prone to Diſguſt the brutal Senſe requires 
Unbounded Change to feed irs lawleſs Fires: & 
While Love, confin'd to one, more purely burns, 
And gratefully each bliſs, receiv'd, returns. 


ConTemyT1BLE are thoſe unfeeling Elves, 
Whoſe ev'ry Paſſion centres in themſelves ; 
Who boaſt of Pleaſures, they can ne'er receive; 
Of Joys, they are not qualify'd to give. 
When, led by Whim, the neweſt Face delights, 
"Tis not the Woman, but the Sex invites. 
But ſee; Night draws her fable Curtain round, 
And dewy Vapours ſteam along the Ground. 
Now Home with me return from theſe damp Fields, 
Welcome to what Par zMon's Cottage yields. 
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INE Man uncenſur'd habe dung m aA 
For which a better Man ſhall ſwing. 

The Sword of Juſtice, Flatt'ry's tongue 

Can thwart, tho' by an hair it hung; 

Nay, ſomctimes has te addreſs to throw 

On Innocence th' impending Blow: 

(And 'twill-be ſo, in ſpite of rules, 


- As long as there are Knaves and Fools; 


And, Knaves and Fools, we may preſume, 
Will flouriſh till the gen'ral Ws 


Bor this a Fable may diſplay: 
In that enlighten d Age of Gar, 
When, bleſt with Language, Brute with Brute 
Cou'd, like Philoſophers, diſpute ; 
Hrmen, it chanc'd, with iran Chain 
Had link'd a rural Nymph and Swain; 
Who fourteen Years or more, twas ſaid, 
Had ſhar'd, alas! a barren Bed, 


To 


( 31 ) 

To give each Character in few, 
"Twas Meekneſs coupled to a Shrew; 
Hope was as tame as tame cou'd be, 
In truth a very Vixen Sas. 


Taz modeſt Mos forbears to tell, * 
(Tho all the Neighbours knew full well,) 
How oft her Organs pip'd, how ſhrill, 
When Hope proy'd reſtive to her Win; 
How long the tuneful Larum ran, : 
That He, (as Husbands ought) good Man, 
Might to obtain a quiet Life, 1 10 irg 
Be rul'd in all things by his Rn 


Some ſaid, it rankled in her Breaſt 


To ſee herſelf with Brats unbleſt; i 

True, Hope ſometimes ſwill'd too Asch Ale, 21 

And then What then! His Love wes fail, 

And ſure the beſt of Wives wou'd rail, a 

For tho' your Country Tuſtice draw 1 f 

From Ale his Politicks and Law; 

Tho not rank Poiſon to.a Vicar, .. 

"Tis but a ſtupifying Liquor; © | 85 % 

And a mere Hogſhead for a Spouſe, ,_ 

Wow d ſure the gentleſt Creature rouſe. i 
| | Pi 
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( 32 ) 


Turk, Curate Cassock's Turtle- dove 
Brought him each year a pledge of Love; 
While her hard fate one Child deny'd, 

In ſhort——She various Noftrums try d; 
Ready at hand was Doctor Bor us, | 
Ever moſt ready to cajole us; 
He felt her Pulſe, and caſt her Urine, 
And promis'd fair a ſpeedy Curing : 
With pauſe important ſhook his Head, | 
(« The Dame muſt faſt and then be bled”) 
Ply'd ſmooth Balſamicis, rough Catharticks, = 10 
With all th' artill'ry of unfair tricks; | 
Stomachicks now, and now Emeticks, 
Then ſcowrs her thro' with Diareticks, 
Now works her up with Sudorificks.; 
Fermenters are your beſt Protificks. 

Sue, with moſt pious reſignation, 


Stood the whole brunt of fierce Purgation : * 
Was bath'd, was ſweated, cupp d, and guter d 


Till her poor T-—1 was almoſt bliſter' d; 


Nor *ſcap'd our Hop ſome ſore diſaſters, | Wi 


Patch'd top and toe with ſtrength'ning Plaiſters ; ; | | 


To ſurfeit cramm'd with loads of Jelly, 


And laid all Night upon his belly j 


While ſhe in ſtatu quo—Good Lack! 
Lay moſt compos'd upon her Back. 


( 33 ) 
So will'd our GALEN, and no doubt, 
He well knew what he was about; 


Yet here his Arts no help afford: 
Then grown devout—ſhe teaz d the L—d 
To bleſs with fruit her barren Bed, 

And duly were the Scriptures read : 
Good books ſhe found in ev'ry grief, 
When well applyd, give ſome relief: 
Thank'd heav'n, her caſe was not ſo bad 
As SAkan's when ſhe brought a Lad. 


SOME folk to ſolve the dire defect, 
Held that the cauſe, and this th' effect; 
Her peevith temper they'd maintain, 
Made honeſt RoG6tx toi} in vain; 

The real truth to figd unable, 
Proceed we to our promis'd Fable. 


C 


UNBLEST with Offspring, 'twas their caſe 
With many thouſands more, to place 
Their filly hearts on this or that ; 
Hodge lov'd his Dog—She kiſs'd her Cat; 
Puss won th' affection of the Fair, 
While Tzay was all the Maſter's care. 


AND now came on the jovial time, 
Well worthy of a better rhyme, 


EL | When 
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( 34 ) 
When Cuſtards, Syllabubs, and Curd 
O'erwhelm the hoſpitable board : 
Nor ought unmindful-was the Fair 
Her uſual dainties to prepare : 


She pinch'd full many a lordly Cheeſe, 
The palate of her Gueſts to pleaſe; 
And to complete ſome kick-ſthaw Scheme, 
Laid by a precious pot of Cream; 
When lo! — Oh moſt provoking Sight! 
T'was half conſumd in one ſhort Night. 
She rail'd at Bet The Huſſy ſure 

« Had left unlock'd the Pantry—door.” 
Truth was—the Window had a hole, 
Thro' which unthought of Tazsr ſtole, 
And lap'd ſo much, the friendly Pane 
Cou'd ſcarcely looſe her out again; 

But, once eſcap'd, paſt undetected : 
When now her Miſtreſs recollected 
That ſhe had ſeen ill-fated Txay 

Peep in, en paſſant the ſame way; 

And 'twas enough—Oh, ſuch a fact 
No proof corroborative lackt ! 

For now her wiſdom ſhrewdly trac'd 
The Wretch, whoſe hungry jaw laid waſte 
Her collar d Eel, and potted Beef; 
How lucky to detect the Thief! 


1 


BuT “ Sirrah Here this rope ſhall cure you 


So ſentence paſt without a jury: 

Txay heard the charge, but undiſmay'd ; 
For Innocence is ne'er afraid : 

Falſe as it was, he ne'er complain'd, 

And mercy to entreat, difdain'd; 

For, tho a Spaniel, he refus d 

To cringe as other Spaniels us d; 

But while the gath'ring Tempeſt broke, 
He met his Maſter's down - caſt look 
With ſuch a meek, imploring Eye, 

As might have ſilenc'd Cruelty; 

In any breaſt, beſide the Dame's, 

Have kindled Piry's hallow'd flames. 


Poor Txar | How vain The fatal knot 
Awaits thy Services forgot. 
In vain thy fair, and open Front 
Bore honeſty impreſt upon t; 
In vain the whiteneſs of thy breaſt 
Its inward purity expreſt; 
In vain did HopGE put in a word, 
Who for himſelf was never heard ; 


Snapt up with—— © Blockhead, Fool, and Log,” 


« You too muſt argal for your Dog ! 

« What I ſuppoſe” (retorted ſhe) 

« You know what's what as well as me / 
E 2 


. 
4-- 


1 n - a - 4 - . * 4 av 
* 22 < of W. th. * oa? 6 : — " I 
113 2 2 4 5 P - S - 5 o 
Y r 2 2 ls. 12 . 
— 8 4 4 ö * _ * 
— — n- — 4 * — 5 Fo» = 4 DL e 
$7" "56 * :-& wp 6 _ ad F WS — _ IS _- Gs 4-2» 
2 — __ - * * 2 2 _ —— * > © = 
Thet ym * hy 
— 1 


8 


— 


— 
EY 


+ "we 


W _ IO ns 
* hq — 
. W a $5 WEE 


e 
— 
* 2 . 
2 a 


— 


* -Y ” 

at . 
_— TELL 
— AS.» — 4: 
3 * 


4 


. 2... 2 5 4 25 cox Ag 


Kl. - go] 2 4. 


— ES bo 5. \ 


ST. 
* 


Aa” 4 
n 
2 


* ant. 

2 '- & © 

* 2 1 
_ - 1 


K 
PS: 
1 IS * 
r 


Kati ” 


- * 


N 
„ OR nr 


© 3s 
Go, Booby, to your Cart and Plough ; 
« Your Thieviſh Cur ſhall die, I vow !“ 
And ſuch an horrid Oath did utter, 


Hop ſhook again—yet durſt not mutter, 
But ſneaking off twixt Grief and Fear, 
Indulg'd the ſilent friendly Tear. 


HiTHzrTo Tray had born what paſt, 
But was provok'd to ſpeak at laſt ; 

Few were his Words, ſo near to Death, 
T”were Folly to exhauſt one's Breath, 
Then know the truth, ſince I muſt die, 
« Puss, Madam, eat your Cream, not I; 

« And many a time have I been beaten, 

„ For what her liqu'riſh Chops have eaten.” 

On, had a Surgeon been at hand, 

As whilom at the & CzAR's command, 

To've ſhown what Taspr's breaſt conceal'd ! 
The truth once more had been reveal'd. 

But Puss was ready for the Caſe; 

Had wip'd her Whiſkers, and her Face, 
And fo engagingly did purr, 

That no ſuſpicion fell on her. 

ALL Txar's harangue ſeem'd groundleſs Hate, 
And he, poor Dog, (how hard his Fate!) 
While guilty Puss eſcap'd unchid, 

Was hang'd for what he never did. 
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See the Story of a Soldier and Butler in the Life of Peter the 
Creat, 


( 37 ) 


m V * 


The PORTRAIT 


7 
- 


OF A 
PAIN 
ESCENDED from an antient Line, 


Where Poor or Rich did ſtarve or ſhine 
(And what can Lords or Dukes ſay more,) 
Than that their Sires were Rich or Poor ? 
Forth ſprung the Hero of our Rhymes, 
No doubt to grace the preſent Times: 
Engender'd when, by whom begot, 
Fame, careleſs Fame, has quite forgot. 
But certain 'tis, his Mother's Pains, 
Firſt ſeiz'd her on HI BERN TA's Plains: 
And wiſely of Mamma t was done, 
To form the Viſage of her Son: 
For, ſay Hiſtorians, that ſame Place 
Gives to its Natives Strength of Face ; 
A Gift, by which is well ſupply'd 
The want of ev'ry thing beſide, 
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(3) 
Tunis IRELAND lent him, but the Loan 
The graceleſs Varlet ne er wou d own; 
A Lad howeer of ſpecial Parts, 
And Maſter of an hundred Arte; 
Full dext'rouſly he knew to uſe 
What poliſhes your Honour's Shoes; 
Led on by which, he next eſſay d 
The Myſt'ries of the dawbing Trade: 
The varying Colours learnt to blend, 
And, (for Ambition has no End) 
The Limner's Art at length he tries, 
And oer to EnG6LanD quickly hies; 
Where long and loudly does he cherup, 
Of all the diffrent Parts of Euzors : 
Talks of the Spaniard looking grave, 
And calls the Frenchman merry Slave, 
Th' Italian too a ſubtle Knave : 
Prates much of antient Artiſt's Merit, 
Guipo's Deſigns, and RAarHAEL's Spirit; 
Swears he can never praiſe too much 
Caraccur's avimating Touch; 
Tiriax's ſoft Shade, and old Sir Paul. 
Is with his Worſhip all in all; | 
But for your Moderns, Pſhaw ! a Ruſh ! 


« Unworthy Brothers of the Bruſh ! 
Ho- 


Centum Puer Artium. Hon. 


(39 ) 


HoGARTH himſelf he can't endure, 


What Merit is in Caricature | 

« What vulgar undiſcerning Eye 

But can with half a Glance deſcry 

« A monſtrous difference between 

A modern SM1TH and old Pouss1N !. 

« What harſh Out-lines, and then his Tint, 
« Upon my Soul there's nothing in't! 
Ah! wou'd Opinion, the World's Lord, 
a Only true Genius reward. 

«* REYNOLDS might beg his Bread, and L 
« No longer in Oblivion lie, 


- OnLiviow doſt thou dread, my Friend? 
Lo, the Muſe does her Hand extend, 
Makes a kind Offer of her Aid K 
To drag thee from the loathſome Shade $ 
Will ſend thee jingling in her Rhymes 
A Proverb down to after Times. 


OsBsrxve him ſeated if you will 
Portraying of ſome gentle Belle ; 
Whoſe tender Ears, as being a Maid, 
His modeſt Accents thus invade : * 
Permit, me, Madam, to reveal 
© Thoſe Charms you cruelly conceal. 
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e Lord, Sir ;,—Fie !Mr — — 

© Dear Madam, no Offence ! I ſwear 
* Twill help my Fancy very much, 
* And give a Life to ev'ry Touch.” 
She—— 


et vera patuit Dea. 


* WELL Madam, be aſſured, this 
Will be allow'd my Maſter-piece ! 

« Your fine blue Eyes, whoſe melting Rays 
« Such tender Sentiments convey, 

« Moſt happily my Tints diſplay. 

« Then your Complexion, tho? ſo fair, 

« I've hit it, Madam, to an hair; 

« With all that World of Charms below : 
« How moſt deliciouſly they ſhow ! 
While clumſy Strokes his Words bely, 
Here bunch a Noſe, there blind an Eye; 
Or ſeem to dirty (droll enough) 

My Lady's dainty lip with Snuff. 
Skew'r'd to her ſides her Elbows fit, 
Like a truſs'd Rabbit's on a Spit. 


( 41) 


Taz Piece diſpatcht, the Lady gone, 
Our Artiſt dreſt, the Clock ſtruck one, 
Aloud he ſummons them below; 


Bay, bring me up my Roguelau 


Ha?Ly as thro' the Street he goes, 
Some fragrant Odours reach his, Noſe ; 
Then boldly he accoſts the Dame, 
Whoſe Kitchen yields the grateful Steam ; 
« Your Servant, Madam, on my Word 
* No Lady keeps a better board; 

«© At noon this way I never coud 

« Paſs by, but I ſmelt ſomething good,” 
She, ſcenting his deſign as welt, 
Leaves him to feaſt upon the Smell, 


CAORIN'D to- 's he waddles on; 

greets him in the uſual Tone: 

What neither credits, each aſſures, 

As— “ Your's, good Sir,” — „Sweet Sir, Im your's,” 
Sir, I rejoice to ſee you well 

* And truſt me, Sir, you look not ill.“ 

Health's weighty point diſcuſs'd, of courſe 

The Weather furniſhes Diſcourſe : | 
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(3 7) 

« A lovely Day !—But yet the Air, 
© Methinks, has*ſomerhing in't ſevere -* 
This long Continuance of Wet 5 
« Oh, let me ſee your laſt Gazette“? 
« Yes, Sir, but does your Honour dipe ? 

« Our Veniſon's good, our Liquor fine.” 
« Veniſon d you ſay?” With haſte he flew, 
For Veniſon like a Magnet drew. 


Now ſee the venerable Sinner 

In his own element——at Dinner. 

No matter whether Grace was ſaid, 

The Cloth was laid, the Table ſpread, 

The Napkin tuck'd beneath his Chin, 

His Stomach, as his Knife, quite keen, 

How much he ſtuffs! how much he ſwills! 

His Breath how ſhort! How red his Gills! 
How ſwells his dear capacious Paunch 

With the haſht Remnants of an Haunch! . 

Him nothing ſcapes, nor boil'd, nor roaſt, 

Almoſt forgetful of the Coſt : 

For Avarice ſtands ſneaking by, 

Abaſh'd at barefac'd Gluttony. 2 

„The Tankard, BET! A Wet, a Met 3 | 

Again Sir ?” „Ay, again, good Bet: © 


v . 


(* 43. )) 


& Now to't, afreſh”"—Well ſaid old Turk! 
How gloriouſly he does his Work ! 

Five Plater, and yer not ſatisfyd! 

One more : that Pudding muſt be try d. 
Nothing can *ſcape, nor Fleſh nor Fiſh: 

Oh, twere a Crime to paſs a Diſh! 


Ox cz (and but once) indeed, tis aid, 
Unwittingly this fault he made: 
For having guttled unawares - 1 1139 
The greateſt part of two fine Hares: i ©, 
His ſpiteful Midriff play'd ſo quick, 

A Jelly wou'd have made him fick. 
When lo! a Pudding, richly yoll'd, 
Unnotic'd at his Elbow ſmoled : 
Unpotic'd? Ay, and (ſtrange to ſay). 
Vntaſted too it went away. 
But had you ſeen his rueful Look, 
When BBrrr from the Table took 
The precious Load, you ſure had ſplit 
With Laughter at his angry fc. | 


— | 


Fo 


Hexz being long the kaallag je, F 
And ſcorn of ey'ry other Gueſt;; 
For much they laugh ar, much deridg rhe 
His Av'rice, Impudence and Pride : e 
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Home ward at length he deigns to ſteer, 
To ſlumber in his Elbow=Chair : r: 6] 
Whom baſeſt Flatt'ry makes his ren, e W2vL 
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Baſer Ingratitude offends, abut 


Yer, think not, Malice — 7 the Muſe | 
Such an unworthy Subject chooſe : 
When Men diſhpnonr thus their Nature. 
Tis juſt ro draw the vitious Features | 
Jvsricz then gibbets him, not J. 

To keep Men honeſt ſame muſt die. 


—— — n 
. Nee tee) Woof Wine 
; * 1 0 7 * 


APOLLO no PRrsiciAx. 
| 7 | | nil 

8 AID you, Apoll ro cou'd, my Friend, | 

His Sons from ev'ry ill defend? 

While he inſpir'd their pregnant h al 

Wirh health cou'd purify their Veins 7. * 
Th' afſertion's falſe, if tis nat new, . 3 
And you ſhall find I'll prove it to: 
Or a good heart his Godſhip lack, Rod 
Qr half the Skill of modern Quacks 7 
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Fife wou'd he let each fav'rite Son 
By ſome diſaſter be undone? 


Nor need we trudge to Greece, or Rome: n 


We've inſtances enough at home 

Mong thoſe ſuperior Wits, who write 
From private ſpleen, or publick wa 1 
Down to the poetizing many, p 
Who turn a rhyme, W 


Ax tip the univerſal moan * 
To vent no grievance of my own; 
The ſtab of Malice, ſneer of Pride, 
Which have my Patience often try'd, 
T0 overlook, and trace the clue, 


Where Genius ſad miſhaps purſue. 
M 


„who taught the Britiſh King | 


To ſoar above Misfortune's Sting; © 


Who echo'd thro fad HAREwOoop's groves 
The fair ELFRIDA' s hapleſs loves: 

In dancing a poetic Jig 

Let fall the Laurel from his Wig: 

Took Cold, both hearing loſt, and aft, 


And fell into fo dire a waſte, EY ; 


No pow'r of Spirit-ſtirring Drug 
His ſpirits back again cou d lag. 
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Like Philamel at parting day; 
Whoſe penſive plaints the ear invade, 

Soft trembling thro the ſolemn. ſhade; 

And touch the melancholly Ming 
With pleaſures of the penſive kinldg 
Unhappy Bard! with dumbneſs Sigh. hs 
Juſt when the giddy World was pleas'd, 
Retaining ſtill his downcaſt look, 
Never, Ah, never ſince it ſpoke. ene ach Gi 


1 10 * Of * 
CavacuiLL's no more——ill fated day, 
That took our CavzcHtLL's breath away!?! 
Who ſtript with his poetick Shear. 
My Lord's fine Skin clean o'er his Ears ; ins "S100 Of 
Made him fo ſore from Top to. Toe, 


EY. 
4 » 


He knew not how to ſtand or go; | PS 2 


And many an Ulcer open laid 

On many a coronetted Head. 

cnunchll L's no more — Oh, Day aceurſt! 

When He with n and nn burſt. 
0 J bio 

His Friend too, Sa e en \ whilſt be, wt. 
By a Tarantula was bit; 5 
Which leads him ſuch a weary Dance coef aadel 


Along the Coaſt of capering France : 
11A (And, 


(4) 
(And, faith, as far as I can learn, 
Has no great Proſpect to return, 
Unleſs the Ct ſhou'd alter ſoon, 
And jingle to a better Tune.) 
There he the Comfort has to find 
Others as much diſeas'd in Mind; 
VoLTaire by Vanity bep—, 
Rovsszau by Reaſon paradox'd ; 
Both to ſo deſp'rate a degree, 
The one can't hear, nor t'other ſee. 


Now muſt the Muſe returning roam 
To ſeek for other Proofs at Home, 
Where HoGarxTH loſt his aged Breath, 
By Scorpion CHURCHILL ſtung to Death : 
Where He, tis ſaid, mongſt other Men 
(Who wrote the Powers of the Pen, 

Led by that Will o'th* Wiſp, call'd Wit, 
Is fall'n, alas! into a Pit, 

Law's fatal Pit, from whoſe fell Bourn 
Such tatter'd Travellers return. 


Hard-hearted Nine! and can ye ſee 
True Genius in ſuch Miſery ! 
Unbleſt be ev'ry ſtubbora Muſe, 
Who ſhall her utmoſt Aid refule : | 
Meer | May 


( 48 }) 
May never Bard lay by his Pen. 
To ſigh one fad ſoft Pray'r again! 
Bliſter'd be ev'ry dainty Lip, 
That ſhall henceforward lightly ſip 
At AGaniyeye's cryſtal Spring, My 
Unleſs ye ſome aſſiſtance bring! 
Haſte, haſte ye to AroLLo's Shop! 
Fetch ev'ry wonder-working Slop ! 
Call forth the Pow'rs, that ſkulking he 
In the dark Cave of Pruarmacy: 
Elixirs, Tinctures anodyne, 
The deadly Drug, the Drop divine, 
And ho! be ſure ye bring enough 
Of Proteus? fine cephalic Snuff ; 
Nor ſpare his beſt balſamic Honey, 
Twill ſerve at leaſt to turn to Money; | 
And Money is the Beaume de Vie, | 
That heals the Sick, ſets Captives free : 


Bur if this ſhould exceed your Skill 
By Purge, by Potion, or by Pill ; 
Then pill and potion them to Death, 
Who wou'd depreſs his tuneful Breath. 


HzEDLESs of all his honeſt Lines, | 
Where Satire and ſound Senſe combines ; 
Where Fancy, tho' ſo fond to ſtray, 
Forſakes not Truth's ſtraight-forward Way; 27 

| Irregular 


(49 ) 
irregular, yet nei er confus d, 
Nor ever by the Muſe bemus'd; 
Unlike to Method's formal Sons; 
Where each the ſelf ſame Cirele runs, 
Well diſciplin'd by all the Rules 
Of Art, to play the part of Fools; 
Pleas'd with the dull inſipid Scene, 
Th' enamel d Mead, the ſhaven Green, 
Where Visto's labour'd length is ſeen, 
Where the tir'd Feet muſt travel o'er 
What the Eye meaſur'd long before ; 


UNL1xE to theſe, gay, frolick, wild, 
Is Nature's free-born fay'rite Child; 
He Laughter with Inſtruction blends, 
To Dulneſs' leaden Ear now bends ; 
Now, born on Fancy's fineſt Ray, 
Thro' Realms of Science wings his Way; 
Deſcending now, he treads the Ground, 
Now on Parnassus* Top is found: 
If PHoEBus ſuch a Bard neglect 
In ſuch Dilemma to protect; 
Let others proſtrate fall for me, 
And worſhip his Divinity : 
Invoke his aid, when they propoſe 
Dull Rhyme ſhou'd ſhackle duller Proſe ; 
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(. 50 ) 
Let them the Prophet's counſel take, 
Their dozing Idol-God to wake ; 

And when he deigns to ope his Eyes, 
Let them prepare their Sacrifice ; 
Their ſtudy'd Strains ſo trite, ſo trim, 
So trifling, offer up to Him; 

With Flattry's Incenſe back repay 
The fancy'd guidance lent their Lay : 
Let them pile Nonſenſe on his Shrine; 
He ſhall not have one ſcrap of mine. 


On the DeaTn of an eminent 
e 


s he then gone? And ſhall no plaintive Lays, 
No weeping Muſe a mournful Trophy rear 
To him, whom living, thouſands us'd to praiſe, 
Dead, ſhall no Honours deck his awful Bier ? 


Shall he, whoſe gen'rous ſympathizing Heart 
(When his all-healing Finger could not ſave) 

Bled for Mankind, beneath the fatal Dart, 

Shall he forgotten, ſleep within the grave? 


Said 


( ﬆ 0 


Said I forgotten? - No, can human Hearts 
Fer ceaſe with watmeſt Gratitude to glow, 
That to his pow'rful, Health-reſtoring Arts, 
Perhaps a Brother, or a Sire they owe. 


But for his ſkill, the Man, whoſe pure Content 
Flows from the Welfare of his Child, or Wife, 
Wretched had now ſurviv'd them, to lament 
The loſs of all the Comer of his Life. 


His Spouſe perhaps had mourn a widow'd bed, 

Or in the Duſt her fay'rite Son had laid; 
Haply that Son, his much lov'd Parents dead, 
An helpleſs Orphan thro' the World had ſtray'd. 


Nor were his Virtues to his Art confin'd; 
His Bounty was unbounded, yet ſo hid, 
(That ſure diſtinction of an heav'nly Mind) 
Scarce knew the right hand, what rhe left hand did. 


Us'd to the Paths of Death, he ſtill retain'd 
Thoſe tender Feelings which to Man are due; 

His lib ral Hand oft, ere the Wretch complain d, 
Diſpell d his Poverty and Sickneſs too. 


How gentle were his Ways! his Words how meck! 
Clad in ſtrict Truth and manly Modeſty . 
His farther Worth all good Men's actions ſpeak, 


Who ſtrive like him to live, that they like oy may die. 
1 The 


A 


6 at ä whe — * 
> me 
___ 2 8 2 2 
= _— — * e — 
4 4 * — — 


—— —__ 


r 


. Ogey. IM © Gaye A ITT 


E * bas; $, _ 


ES 5. 


© es 


1 - 
we? 2 4 = * - 82 — - * — I WP. road 
— I 2 — TY '- "3 WARES 
altos. 3 e 


a 


Sg. A 7 a 


— — — 


LY 1 MH 


2 
* 


o 
4 
* 
: 
o 
4 
- tu 
= 
— 
N N 
4» 
* 
1 ef 
* 
„ 
E 
* 
5 
1 
au 
v.44 
\ j 
N . 
4 \ 3 
3 
* p 1 
9 
3 
** 
* 
| © 
* 
4 0 
71 
4 * 
1 
"mn 
s 4 
5 
— 
7 % 
n 
* 14 
Ry | 
"8 
. 
* Hf 
E 
ag 
343 
A 
» 
* 
11 
Ia 
+ 
—_— 
1 F873 
We”. 
* 
nu 
3 
j * 
8 
+ Wh 
; . : 
(_ = 
1 
Eo. 
** : 
6 . 
5 
1 U 
- 
. . 
»,<q ä 
4 — a 
. 
_— 
= 
0 
9 0 
1 oy 
+ KB 4 A 
1 
„ 
4 * bs. * 
Ks | 
1 
. 4 
4 A * 
- 
1 * 

* 
e 
1 

1 
* 
+ it 
- + [= 38 
page. 
j * * 
a 
1 
3 N þ 
i 
} N 
oY , 
. \ 
Ts 0 
'F N 
1 
_ 
57 1 
3 
71 
„ h 
" 2 dl 
wy 
7 i . 
9 
vp 
1 
1 
* 
os. 
: £ 
5 
1 F 4 
iis * 
""F 
q 
i 
. 
* 
LH AF . 
) « 
ol 4 


mw 4 9 · 1 
23 — 


—— oe 
>. 


— ROY 
* 


Ca) 


H#HHHHHHIIPAIIISIIIRRSIIIIRE era rea genee nents 


The Sweets of VIE GINITY. 


3 \ 
Fu ll 1 many a Flower 4 is 2 to 1105 e ; 
And waſte its Sweerne ſs on the 2757 Air. 5 | 


> 0 Elegy, 


PINSTERS, a venerable Row, 
Whoſe Charms, ſome twenty Years ago, 
All blooming bore the Bell; 
Regard not Ys the wanton Sneers, 4 (0: 
Of young Coguettes, their Taunts and Jeers 
Ot leading Apes in Hell. | 


Tell them, how once ye were the 8 
How for each Lover they can boaſt, 
ue counted Half x Score. 
Tell them, to this they yet may come, 
If Time but once impair their Bloom, 
Their Swains will ſigh no more. 


Nor envy ye the marry'd Dame, 
Whoſe joyous Looks, round Waiſt proclaim 
Her Gout for nuptial Love. 
When dewy Slumbers ſeal your Eyes, 
Your purer Souls devoutly riſe 
To Realms of Bliſs above. 


No 


4 2 


No Husband-Rake, no churliſh Fool, We 
Controuls your Wills with Tyrant-rule-') {| 
Hard fate of ſome good Wives 
No ſquealing Girls, no brawling Boys' -- 
Moleſt your ſolitary Joys: 
One laſting Calm your Lives. 


Long may ye, Ladies, take your fill / 

Of beſt Bohea, and dear Quadrille, 
Unkurt by Scandal's Breath z [| 

Till ye ſhall be; like Ever-greens, 

To ornament ſome brighter Scenes, 
nnn hence * Death. 


weοονGn gde 


On the Death of a young L A D . 


An E LEG T. 
Addreſs'd to her 8 1 8 T E R. 


HILST you, AMAnD4, give a looſe to Woe, 
Sighs rend your Breaſt, and tears inceſſant flow; 

A Wretch, who does each fleeting Joy decline, 

Permit to mingle all his Griefs with thine, 

Our Cauſe the ſame ; Ah, need the Cauſe be ſaid! 

Who knew her living, and laments not dead! 


The 
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The pains I feel, no trivial Reaſons move, 

I lov d—alas, ſhe khew.not half my Love! 

A Siſter you, a Miſtreſs I deplore, 

Fair Darune's dead, and Lone is now no more. 
A ſpotleſs Lily, ſcarce maturely blown, 
Diſclos'd its ſweets, droop'd, faded, and is Bene; 


Sar, then AmAxDA, you can: better Me pum wa 
How happy, how reſign'd a Saint ſhe fell: | | 
To you that painful pleaſing Patt was giv'n, | 
To lead a Sifter to the Verge of Heads n: rk! 
Say, for you watch d, and caught the gentle 8ighj, 
When her pure Soul reſum d its native Sky ; 

How undiſmay'd ſhe met that Monſter's blaſt, 


- Whoſe diſtant Threat ſtrikes Libertmes aghaſt ; 


Death, whoſe fell ſting can Brav'rys ſelf alarm, 


On, ſhe was form'd beyond the reach of thought! 
With ev'ry ſweet attrative Grace was fraught; - 
Beauty fo finiſird, all who ſaw, deſir'd, 

A mind ſo faultleſs, all who knew, admir'd, 

Gentle to orhers, ro herſelf fevete,” 7 
She ever had for Grief a melting Tear. 4 T1 
How have I feen her tender Boſoni bleed, 

While ſhe reliev'd fore fappliant Wretch's need! 
While her Hand gave, how tweetly thoſe bright Eyes, 


( Alae, no longer bright!) would ſympathize. 


Tho' 


(159: 1 


Tho? young, yet wiſe, tho' witty, yet not rude, 
Fair without Pride, without Vain-glory good--- 


Ox think, whilſt on a Siſter's Loſs you dwell, 
What he muſt feel, who loy'd ſo long, ſo well, 
Who in the laſt ſoft Breath which Darans drew, 
Bid to a Siſter, Lover, Friend, adieu. 
Yet my fond Heart her Image ſtill retains, 
There, warm as Life, ſhe ſtill unrival'd reigns : | 
That dear impreſſion, neither Time, nor Place 
Shall, whilſt Remembrance profits me, efface. 


Loox down, bleſt Spirit from the Realms of Light! 
See, what thy wretched Lover dares to write ! 
Whate'er of future Years kind Heav'n ſhall give, 

Or grant me many, or but few to live; 
Whether the Bitterneſs of Woe to feel,. 

Or Pleaſure ſhall my ſhort Attention ſteal : 

Oft as revolving Time ſhall bring that Day, 
When Heav'n its own bright Image bore away; 
The tribute Tear Hall faithfully be paid 

To thee moſt lov'd, Oh! moſt lamented Maid. 


To 
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Nor in the bought Smile 
of Harlots, loveleſs, Joyleſe unendear'd, Par. loſt. 4. 763. 


M1'T with the Force of chaſte Deſire, 
To virtuous Love, I ſtring the Lyre, 
True ſource of Joys divine ; 
Check'd by its ſacred pow'r, my Soul | 
Firſt knew fair Virtue's ſweet Controul, 
And bow'd at Beauty's Shrine. 


Szx fever'd Youth (in whoſe hot Veins 
A momentary Madneſs reigns) : 

E. Perplex'd in paths of Shame : | 
# Daſh'd are their Joys with Diſcontent ; 8 
| | This Hour they err, the next repent, 
* Again e the ſame: pF 


Tar viſionary Bliſs, they chaſe; / 0 
Eludes their baffled, void Embrace, 
4 And leaves Dilguſt behind: 
1 | | They ſee, yet ruſh into the Snare; 
1 Slight Virtue, which their Hearts revere: 
| Till Love reform the Mind. 


(977 
Nor ſo the * Chief, who cou'd ſubdue 
Thouſands, that nobler Conqueſt knew, 
Rebellious ſelf to tame: 
While gazing on a beauteous Maid, 
He call'd thee, Virtue, to his Aid, 
And quelPd rhe riſing Flame. 


In Conqueſt great, tho" young in Arms, 

All-ſenſible of Beauty's Charms, 
Which palſy'd Age can move : 

His great Heart bade him ſympathize, 

Bade him reſtore the trenibling prize 
To Liberty and Love. 


* Scipio, vid. Liv. 
BESUCCHSNISHESESUUUSS04 αεð2 


An EpIsTLEH to a FRIEND. 


Perditur hec inter miſero Lux. Hor. 2. Sat. 6, 59. 


LAVE to the tyrant-will of none, 
FJ Dependent only upon one; 
And his a Servitude ſo free, 
You with not Independency ; 
Whilſt you, 'midſt all the Comforts live, 
A fatt'ning Rectory can give 
H Alternate 
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Alternate Exerciſe, and Eaſe , 
Large Crops of Tithes and Surplice-fees ; : 
A Tenement that's warm and clean, 

A Table plentiful, yet plain ; "8 . 
Where Lux ry, pamper'd Son of Wealth, 
Spreads no ſweet Baits to trap your Health; 
Spreads no French Kickſhaws to befool you, 
No rank Ragouts, nor black Soup bouillie a ] 
Chian to fire you, Ice to quench you: 

Nor dares with nauſeous Potions drench you. 


PHiL11s, knows better to provide, 
PH1LL1s your all-accompliſh'd Bride, 
Whoſe Beauty, tho” her meaneſt Charm, 
The frozen Heart of Age'might warm; 
Whoſe ſprightly Senſe, complacent Smile 


The ling'ring Hour ſo well beguile. 


HRE doth the willing Muſe incline 


To ſport it in a longer line, 


To tell how Rapture ſeizd my Breaſt, 
To ſee you both fo truly bleſt ; 
How to myſelf fo much forgot, 

FE almoſt envy'd Jack his Lot, 

Who muſt a daily Witneſs be 

Of undiſturb'd Felicity. 


Bur ſay, in ſuch a State of Eaſe, 
If Rhyming ſuch as this can pleaſe, 


Wilt 


„ 
Will you one lictle moment lend, 


One pitying moment to your Friend,” 0 


Pent up within theſe darkſome Walks,” 
Where Clamour everlaſting | bawls; — 
Sentenc'd to ſtand the ſtunning Slane + 


Of School-boys bell'wing He, Bec, 5 42 1 pigs 


And Oh, (thought ſcarce to be Endur d, 
Perhaps for Years thus cloſe immur a; 


Till Time—(a Curſe, which let not be” a 85 n 


Branded, indulgent Heav? n, in me) 


Till Time, which Habit turns to Nature. 
Shall curdle ev'ry ſocial Featur j; 


Shall ſpread in a malicious Whim 


C4 


Pedantick ſtiffneſs thro”.cach Limb; 


Th' imperious Air, the haughty Gloom, 
Which Diſcipline bids here afſume, - 


( Unſeemly Greatneſs) haply ar 1 2 94 


S-+ 1% 
4 1 


Hence teach me t to uſurp o'er all. ( 


- SI6T YI 30 U eid 018: Hin. 


Taux, one Example daily liess 
(Mark'd, and reverd) befote my Eyes; 


HE, whoſe Abilities might grade 


A much more elevated Place: 


Whoſe humane Temper, fine Addreſs, Wund 
The Scholar, and the Man confeſs, i + | 
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Now ſee me plagu'd with ſome dull Rogue, 
That Scourge of ev'ry Pedagogue; 
Tho Buspey's wonder-working Rod. 
"Tis ſaid, cou'd animate a Clod, 
Yer long, to his Succeſſors Colt, 553 
That uſeful Secret has been loſt. e 
In vain we threaten, ſooth, nay beat; 133 BR 
Your ſenſeleſs Aſs ne er mends his rate; 5 
A ſprightly Miſchief-lovin glad W 8 
With all his Tricks is nt half o bad. 


YET do not hence infer, 'my Mind - SOT i 
Is funk into that milky kind, 2 15 79 Slbiug Isele 
Which ſtaggers under common en 6 ui base Hede 
And can from ——— —_ and ali insb 
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Fox me theres yer remains that oP cf Ad 
To teach the docile ſmiling Boy ; ems) et 
Whoſe honeſt Heart your Eye may trace, „ 
Sweet pleading chro his boneſt Face ; N \ 
A Genius of that happy Hue 
It thirſts for Precepts healing Der. 

And tho'-a Blockhead be the D -- ll 
Yet this, like many a deſp'rate Enki crow doum A 
By being patiently ward © rogue T cniimyd od 
Grows leſs, tho *tis not to be at. u Dun 8 adT 
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( br.) 
Fox me (Friend Horace gave the Hint, 
And I have found there's ſomething in't) 


— 9 


That common Privilege remains 
To borrow Eaſe from others Pains, 
And, whilſt I pity theirs, confeſs 


They ſerve to make my Suſf'rings leſs | 
: 
How, many worthier Hearts now feel 


Affliction's penetrating Steel; 
How, plung'd in undeſery'd Diſtreſs, 


They need thoſe Comforts I poſleſs ; 


This, as it ought, my Boſom knows, 
And with true Gratitude o'erflows ; 


Thankful to all indulgent Heayvn. 


For thoſe its preſent Bounties giv'n, + 


It prompts but one, ſhort, fervent . | 


The Frailties of my Youth to ſpare: 
And, good or ill, which reſts behind, 
To Providence be all reſign d. 
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His natural defire of happineſs, and che 


means of gratifying it. 
Concedendum eft, in Virtute 


sola poſi e Ae beatam Vitam, Crekxo, de Fin. 


Virtue alone is Happineſs e Pork: 1 25 il 
5 oy Noll 
O reach the Gaol, where N Nature: g vials leans AT 


The wiſh implanted, kindly lent the Wings Ar 


To win Content, that Prize, which all, purſue, . bak 
All think to win, but yet is won by few; 


As much of Bliſs as Heav'n for Man — 20e 104% 
Who ill purſuing baffles Kill the eds: 0 iq JI 
To ſtrip the ſtol'n Roſe from the Chee 3 ett & L 
To cling to * Naturꝭ, and correct th Heart, ba! « 
This were the taſk of true · PH ανν j 
Not like the Million with deluded Eye, 

To gaze at diſtant pleaſures, (trick'd by Hope) 

Threꝰ "Pancy' s magnifying Teleſcope; 

And near, thro? t other end like Blockheads blink, 
Theſe giant-idols ſeen tc zirthes ſhrink : 


Nor till relaxing nerves 'rorarth our pace, 
Grown wiſer, ſhun the univerſal race; 


* Bonum adpello, guicguid ſecundum naturam eſt ; 
quod contra, malum. Cic. 


( 63 ) 
Then, when the palate” s pall'd, the dainties blame ; 'F 


And, with diſguſted Solo, exdaim.: "Fes 
„Ah, what are all our vain purſuits below 1 


But Bliſs unrcal, and ſubſtantial Woe!s AP 
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Ask, if the Rates debauch, the Miſs hoard, 
The pamper'd Epicur#s luxurious board 4 f 
One ray of true felivty aſſordd?ꝰ iT 
Does the gay Star, or does the flowing/Gown, 
The ſtudded. Sceptre, or the ſparkling Crown, 
With all the pageant mummery of State? 
Aſk, if ſuch baubles can Content create? 
You titled Slave, oppreſt with pomp, will wn I 
One half of Man is Childhood overgrown. © 


EacEx we chaſe, down Life's impetuous ſtream, | 
Some empty bubble, or ſome fleeting dream, 
That burſts in air, or fades in open day, 
Led far from Virtue, and from Peace aſtray. 


Ix theſe luxurious, theſe degen'rate times, 
Which but juſt felt a CnuxcHILI's laſhing rhymes ; 
When bloated Vice uprears his ſhameleſs head, 
By virtuous Induſtry ſupported, fed, | 
And, whilſt in fwintſh Gluttony he crams, 
With baſe ingratitude his feeder damns, 
Damns worthier art in endleſs toil to waſte, 


Yet ne'er the produce of that toil to taſte; _ 
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That merit's meaſur'd by the length of purſe ; Sr 


If ſome one fortunate, without pretence 


To wit, or wiſdom, riſe to wealth immenſe : 

Tho ſuch enormous ſums to gain, tis true 

His honour made a ſlipp'ry ſtep or two; 
Tho'—What of that? Turn where you will your eyes, 
Th obſequious World the mere Man deifies: 

Lo, from each face a partial ſmile he ſteals, 

Homage bareheaded fpamels at his heels: 

No Enemy or if one ſhould begin 
J invade, ſoon quaſh'd, ſave conſcious Guilt within; | ) 
And that uncivil worm doth never ceaſe 

To prey upon the vitals of his peace, 

Lurks at his pillow, doth his ſlumbers break, 

And with heart-chilling horror pales his cheek : 

Conſcience, with magick terrors arm d, like Death, 

Crumbles the Sinews of each ſtout MacBETH; 

Midſt the full Banquet, or the flowing Bowl, _ 1 
With phantoms foul appals the ſinful Soul; | 

Before his thirſt one luſcious drop can fip, 

Daſhes the Goblet from his quiv'ring-lip ; 

Midſt all the Splendours of the midnight Ball, 

Ay me! Whilſt laughter ſmites the vaulted: Hall, 


Portrays the dread hand-writing on the Wall, 


Such is the Harveſt of ill-gotten Wealth, 
Such it's reward, Remorſe and ruin d Health 


Health, 


( 65 )) 


Health, without which the moſt propitious * 
Cheerleſs, and unregarded flits away; | 

Or, a ſore burden to the Guilt-ſtruck mind, 
Drags lazily the heavy hours behind : 

Health, without which the flimſy joy it craves, 
Obrain'd, the ſqueamiſh palate loathing leaves. 


Oz8xxve yon Wretch, whoſe bold ſucceſsful flights 
Have juſt attain'd Ambition's ſlipp'ry heights, 
Unſafe he ſtands, yet not of danger ware, 
Boon baſely ſpurns the hand chat rais'd him chere; 
Selt *plauded, ſelf approv'd, he baſks awhile 
In the warm Sun-ſhine of his Sov'reign's ſmile, 
Proud to behold the ſupple Many wait 
With patient rev'rence at his lordly gate, 
His arrogance ere long provokes the frown, 
That hurls him headlong from the ſummit down ; 
Straight with his pow'r, his tranſient honours dic, 
To happier climes th! inſtin&ive Swallows fy; 
Not one remains, not one amongft them all 
Stays to commiſerate the Fav'rite's fall; 


M16uT we perle with Fancy's curious ere 
The dazzling Veil that circles Majeſty, 
Full many unthought-of evils we ſhou'd find, 
From human frailty, brooding o'er the mind; 
There ſhou'd we ſee, in broad, and glaring view, 
How little Greatneſs has with Peace to do?: | 
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| How Pride may wring his Heart, or on his Head 
Contagious Care her blaſting venom ſhed : - 

His Crown no better than that Crown of thorn 
Planted by Jewiſh inſolence, in ſcorn, 


On thoſe-ill-worſhip'd temples, whofe delight 
"Twas, injuries with kindneſs to requite. 


Bur, if from theſe high ſcenes we ſtoop, to view | 
Where plodding Induſtry doth Gold purſue, 


Embaraſſments alike the head perplex, 


The heart alike, afflictions riſe to vex ; - 

For PLuTvus ev'ry where extends his reign, 
Binds all Mankind with one compelling chain, 
How contrary ſo e'er their natures be, 
In one warm wiſh both wiſe and fools agree; 
Spendthrifts and Miſers this grand tenet hold, 
To bow to Mammon, and be ſlaves to Gold; 


Tho! diffrent in enjoyment be their taſte, 
"Theſe love to hoard 1 it, thoſe delight to waſte. - 


Drap to the moſt exalted ſweets * Life 
The kind endearments of a faithful Wife, 
Th' affection of his Children ( wretched they, 
Ill taught, thro? Fear, and not thro? Love obey) 
The greedy Trader looks for days to come 
When his lov'd maſs ſhall ſwell into a Plumb, 
Toils for the preſent, diſregards the paſt, 


Nor dreams, fond Fool, this night may be his laſt; 


i ZBut 


Bart — 
Bur, as of old, Religion pild up ſtons. 7 
To tell ſome ſtory to her unborn. Sons 1 + {4 
So, with inceſſant pains, he piles up Gold, 85 Fehr Ih. 
That hence ſome ſpendthrift Heir may chance be told. 
May while the ſhining heaps. are [level'd, view. 2:49 


How greathis Grandſire's care, how great his-—knay' ry too: & 
Yoon Libertines, a wild untutor d throng, T 2 

Sport their whole ſtudy, and their lives a n * 

Evil their good, who real good reſuſe, 

A portion ſomewhat more inviting chooſe n 

The mighty Now their utmoſt care employs, 1 | | 

Unleft to future time their caſual jo ys 

The dancing hours in pleaſures they adore 

To wanton, is their ſummum bonum lore : 

This boon they clamour for That fate wou'd ig 


The limited few 1 of _ to live, | mot! N 


Unhappy Youths, to prong your heav'n of 3 
In the ſame means which muſt that heay'n deſtroy; 
Let choice, let laviſh Fancy ſpread the creat, | 
"Tis remprance only makes the banquet ſweet; ; 
Go, aſk of reaſon, reaſon will reply | 
The ſting of joy is * luſt, its grave ſatiety. 
Knows not each Rake (He knows it yet he — 


Where Nature's hunger ends, diſguſt begins 2 
Je 


* Any irregular defire. 
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( 68 )+ 
Yet revel on, ſtill drain the copious bowl, 
Till the tongue faulters, and the eye-balls roll, 
Till the ſenſe ſickens, ihen to Cyprian bow'rs 
Where Vxxus waits to crown the ſenſual hours, 
Still wallow on in all rhe luxury, | 
Art or exub'rant Nature can ſapply ; 
Till penitence the mind, and ſore diſeaſe 
With tooth remorſeleſs the worn carcaſe ſeize : 


THzy, nor till then; this weighty truth ye'll know, 
That bliſs unreal proves ſubſtantial une: 
But ah, too late the film forfakes your eyes, 
Too late ye find the fair ſeducer's lies, 
Too late, alas, diſcern in what true wiſdom "TY 


Nor ſo the Man, of to pure, 
Whom truth and conſcious innocence ſecure; 
Serene his air, his breaſt as noon day clear, 
No ſudden ftart betrays the ſudden fear, 
Nor on his brow ſo tranquil, ſo benign, 
Hath guilt's black pencil drawn one crooked line, 


The rich reyere his merit, and the 1 


Leave not unbleſt his hoſpirable Door. 


In the low Cot of abje& Penury, 


Kher ai We dit o beni o. 
Shouꝰd 


nn : 


46% 
Shou d fell diſeaſe with hand unſparing ſtretch 
On his hard Pallet ſome deſponding Wretch ; 
His mournful plaints ſoon reach the good Man's ears, 
Heal'd are his wounds, and wip'd away his tears. 


On, from promotion's top, (for ſuch ſhe can 
Bhou'd Fortune throw ſome honeſt, hapleſs Man; 
Whoſe lib'ral Soul, fore ſtricken, inly bleeds, 

Yet ſhuns to beg that bounty which it needs; 


His piercing eye ſees thro? the ſad diſguiſe, 


His melting heart diſpels the ſtruggling ſighs; 
Bravely he dares che Widow's rights defend; 
The Orphan's father, human Nature's friend, 
Brother to all Mankind, and in diſtreſs, 


His bowels yearn to make their ſuffrings leſs. 
Syov'p Vice, grown rampant, ſtir him to reſent, 

And cry aloud for open puniſhment, 

Pity ſtill ſways him, {till his heav'n taught mind 

To heav'n's own attribute is moſt inclin'd ; 

On whom alone he reſts his whole ſupport, 

And plain it is that heav'n repays hin for't. 

Where'er he turns, ſee Virtue ſtrikes its root, 

And cluſtring bears Content, its fragrant fruit: 

Or, if omniſeient Wiſdom ſhou'd 'awhile 

Withdraw, to try him, his paternal ſmile 

For ſometimes are the beſt ordain'd to feel 

Unmerited Affliction's poignant ſteel; =y 
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PLIES. 26 will 4 
His fortitude of mind no ills depreſs, 
Great in abundance, greater in diſtreſs : 
So ſhines the glorious Orb that rules the day; 880 


Refreſhing all things with his kindly rar 
= And if a fleeting cloud by chance o'er ſpread 0 1 
FF With dark dun umbrage his effulgent head, Ree 
= Soon he emerges ſrom the ſhade of night, | 3 


And ſhines himſelf again ſerenely bri Aht. 


Suck have I known, to whom I humbly bend 
With all the rev'rence true eſteem j can lend. | 
Such have I known, let Rancour's keadlong rage { 
Pour ( as it pleaſe) aſperſions on t e age; 2 0 
Rare tho the finiſh' d character may be, 
Vet ' tis not new, at leaſt not new to me: alk 

Soch I ſtill know, for ſuch Heav'ns will ordains 
To bleſs the fair Vicornia' s fertile plains. * | 

Nzax to the foot of Maryann 5 far-ſtretch'd Hills, 
( Health ſtreaming plenteous from her chryltal rils). 
Stands a majeſtick venerable Seat, | 
Deſcended thro' a line of good, and great, ac 4 
In long ſucceſſion, and is now poſſeſt | 

By REGINALD, the greateſt as the belt. 
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GLAD is the Muſe that thouſands! yet mal 8 = 3 


The ſame high blefling in a worthy heir; 
Pleas'd She foretells— the next glad Age ſhall ſee 


What was the Sire, by what the Son will ben: 
1: N Tüzxx 
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Teach me what's lovely ; what's a ſhame unknown, 


* 


1 
Taxert Hoſpitality hath fix d her Seat, 10 7 
There Virtue found a laſting, calm retreat; 


There, with her Handmaid Peace retir'd ſhe lives, 
And ſhares each comfort, that She largely gives. 


- af 
n | 


Oh, lead me, VIix vx, in thy peaceful ways, 
Far, far from error's moſt entangling maze ; 
My feeble mind with holy fervour ſeize, - 
Purge off its dregs, its low conceptions raiſe ; 
Raiſe, and enable me, on Por E's great plan, 
The code of frail Mortality to ſcan; 
Illumine what is dark, and let thy beam 
O'er my warm'd heart its healing radiance ſtream; 
Plant in my breaſt that dread Conviction deep, 
That Heav'n incens'd may wink, but cannot ſleep ; 


From other's errors to eſchew mine own : 
Teach me true Wiſdom's moſt inſtructive rule, 
Myſelf to know, and known, myſelf to ſchool ; 
With temp'rate lip to taſte the vary'd treat, 

And like the bee, imbibe from bitter ſweet: 
To quell thoſe paſſions, that pollute the breaſt, * 
And make it loathſome as a Viper's neſt; | 
The luſt of pow'r, hot ſenſual deſire, 

Fierce frenzy'd Anger, with his eyes on fire; 

Ghaſtly Revenge wrapt in his ſable cloak, 

Whoſe hidden ponyard aims the murd'ring ſtroke; 


Infernal 


Beneath the 
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Infernal Pride, Hat braves Heaven's lifted rod, 
That leſs than Man, wou'd fain be more than Gd; 
By treating with contempt his betters known, 
And lauding each light merit of his own: 
Av' rice inſatiate of the golden flood; 
Pale Envy pining at another's good; _ 
Sly, ſecret Malice who with Fal/hood frames | 
As blackeſt-midnight all thoſe blackeſt ſchemes, 
Whence Scandal's tutor'd to outbellow Tamm, . 
And ſuck the life's blood of his friend's good name; i 
Whoſe ſecret ſhaft at Merit's fair front chrown n 
Heay'n oft dire&s to {mite its fouler own. 
Hypocriſy, who ſkreens his helliſh wites _ 
izor of an Angel's ſmiles, | 
Who joys to aft the damn'd IaG0's part: 
| r face, and ſtabs you to the heart; 
And while your murder d reputation bleeds, 
Eyes with a Butcher's glee a Butcher's deeds : 
Guiltlefs of rheſe, but, above all things free 
From the foul taint for ever let me be 
Of black Ingratitude, whoſe callous ſenſe 
Heeds not the free gift of Beneficence 3 
| Feels not the tranſport” thrilling eꝰ en to ſmart 
That ſhoors like lightning thro? rhe conſcious "RAY 
When, paſt requital, princely Bounty pours 


On drooping worth his animating ſhow'ss ; 5 : 


